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A Man with a Chance.

The appointment of Gen. Theo-
dore A. Bingham to be Police Com-
missioner puts @ military man in a
civic position where there is urgent
need of military qualities,

Discipline is badly wanted fhere,
and a strong hand to enforce it.

Silence is wanted in a depart-
ment which since Comimissioner
Roosevelt's days has been too nolsy
and too much in evidence with

complaints,

Obedience is wanted, implicit and unquestioning, not begrudged and
half-rebellious, with an eye on political pull and reinstatement by the
courts,

Co-operation and esprit de corps are wanted to check the dry-rot of
disorganization. The defrance of officers must be ended and the impres-
slon corrected that every man is for himself. To that end the Patrol-
men's Association must be ablished and corruption funds eradicated.
The powers of inspectors must he more clearly defined.

The opportunity for distinction which presents itself to a competent
mlilitary man in Mulberry street is well-nigh an unexampled one,
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charges and counter<harges' and

word

“Welll”

By J. Campbell Cory.
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No advancement the army offers him in time of peace can compare
with it. To bring the Police Department of New York to its highest |
state of efficiency and to make public safety and order something more |
than a meaningless phrase is a task of magnitude. But to accomplish It
successfully will be to become the most kiportant man in the city, '

The material §s there. Under the Police Commissioner is as brave,
capable and individually efficient a body of uniformed men as can any-
where be found. The one thing lacking to their best serviceability is a
man at the top ‘with the ability to direct and control them. Has he been
found?

|
The Same To-Day and Yesterday.

“Man,” says the Rev, Dr, Hirsch, of Chicago, “is much the same as
he was a thousand years ago. The same elemental passions, ambitions |
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NEW YORK THRO' FUNNY GI.ASSES.
HIS {s about the Professional Patriot—the open human tunnel whose
uproarfous and constant boast {s that he s not the cringing, servile
citizen of a Republic. He doesn't give his parents any of the credit for it
What he partioularly likes about this country !s that every man here 18
IKtle twisty-eyed dub just because he happens to belong to a discredited
and impoverished nobility! When he thinks of the spirftless, monarchys=
teeth in such contempt that you might think he was trying to bite him-
self behind the ear,
onough native intelligence to inhale a -igarette, comes to town and is
{ put on exhibition at our town-hail in Madison avenue, what then of the

By L. S, Cobb,
T
subject of an effete potentate of the Old World, but a free-born
45 good as every otlier man, if not better, Catch him bowing down to &
worshipping people of Burope doing the bowing-down act, he shows his
But when some little 2x4 princeling, with an onlon breath end just
Professional Patriot? You find him, with upwards of 276,000 others,

‘nghtlng like a bob-cat to get inslde and takd a look at Hls Royal Ciphers,
He may be stripped down to his galluses in tho struggle, tut if he succeeds
in seeing Exhibit A he goes home perfectly sat sfled.

And he swells up lke & rubter tire when his wife traces her ancestry
tar enough back to enable her to Joln the Cont/nental Dames or the Daugh-
ters of the Crime of Seventy-Three, or the Soclety of the Landed Geniry
of Ellis Island, or some few others of the ten best sellers among those
itlon of annual dues and

who would found an aristocracy on a found
| borrowed forefithers,

{ Ard when he hears his son bragging about the rich forcign strain in

{ nis plood, thé Professional Patrlot never fuels callea on to explain that
the son got it by being vaccinated off of an imported Jersey calf. But all
‘hls time he Lus no earthly use for the plain everyday brand of Amcrican
who is patjotie w.thout feeling the necessity of ady ng it

THE FUNNY PART:
It's all funuy,

| An Or

lental Oddity.

CCORDING to a Tientsin 1 \per,;

an author in Peking recelved from &

and appetites obtain.” { (
et ! ' native publication, toge s rejecied manusampt, the fallowing
The utterance sounds pessimjstic by contrast with the cheerful optim- A Lier from the sdlior: “llustrious Lirother of the Sun and of the Moon!
Ism of Smﬂka Cannﬂn, who thinks the sons and gmndsons have im- / We hove perused ¥ manuscrpt with celestial del® By the hones of I.n}:
& " ‘tore, We swear that we ! ' r et @ mastorplece lke 1t, 1f we publis
proved on the fathcraland are hetter physically, mentally and morally. ' B e i B B R & 1o Aakes &1 i & Cahark it T
If the ad\'.lm.'lﬂe of the argument is not on Dr. Hirsch's FHC, at least | g that does not equal it Zince that could never be possibie in ten
i i 1 Q AT H H wd Vears, we I I§ remn g and asklig Your mercy géveéns
tl}cre ar'c ptercslmg modern pam!leh 10 mlrohnmc his views, Have no Joais; W VT masuseril. TSR S8 SRS PO SN RS
Naboth's vineyards been appropriated by unlawful means by the power- .
ful during the past vear? Have no Esaus been swindled out of their Sy 2
Einhnzms for lmcs:\c.w of pottage? s the story of Potiphar's wife un. ; Freaks of Lighmmg Bolts.
i ) Y Pa——— So—— -
nown in Pittsburg? . . |y g AR @ moall © wo in M sneota lghiing sruck an electric auto whose bate
Letters from the People ‘p " Ans‘l rerS tO QLleStlonS N teries t o siroke recharged the batteres, and the occupants
S i ltl d M ' f the 1 € P Tl
pec a eS an ar”age ChanGeSO - \ Lolt str b ¢ uf Bellur Creagen, at Rénggold, Md., running around
: No Crowdless Traction, ‘\'i‘um 'n the Sutway accident last sitlon, and a leg too, to make sure tn rcomething juet as heavy. ls it | Wi straw lut to above his Jeft ear, thes down tue side of nis neck to his body,
The engagement is announced of Miss Harrlet A. Boyd, professor|To the Biitor of The Evening Worid Maroh, I wish to aak: Why hasn't M. |of it He ougit not o let his Wite's Limsitl, reuiers B W K| teating the then down his €lgnt leg, tearing thw shoe in balf and
i ; P ] " " There s much tearing up of etreets|Jerome, our eminent Distrit-Attornéy, say 80 worry 1. After she s out B nfa ‘ the g His sk 1 & hut his halr was not even singed,
Of amhﬁfﬂlﬂg.\’ at Snl'nh (I)”CH&,’, to | {'O.f (:]:L'U'.CS E Haw es, a recog- and ploughing under the rivers B it | made the & |:T:\ I?‘\-T'»'-C-‘ s 1;,.r the pen- | thers for a whlle s will fiod she D05 lu‘l Munivipal Government, . i ST e I\ i J5) BN SHE D0 et Sk SEe
nized authority on archaeology at the University of Cambridge, Cupld|siower horss<cars. and the jammed | aity? The Coroner's Jury censured the |plenty of frisnds—good friends and drue "Hl: Baitor of Ths Bvinis Woels when struck by & bolt. She was hepeel? uninjured, but e the back of hee dresp
i hem ami . @ower homse-cars, and the jammed|rallroad company, but that was appar- |friends—and she will deny she ever saia o0 ©0 T WUrBL dulects In our reel oo saund 8 perfect pleture of i Ur to dts neinutest detadt
ﬁned. his darts -'fl.t t , .from amid tbe ruins of Crete, where thCV wére bridge treins, When the subway was|ently the end of it. Is this justice to)she would be lonely. Denver s a govd f“r ’1: """' "”'-«; fovernment ¢ t our I JER - TRR SES 3% 2
looking for prehistoric cities. There is announced also the engagement of | opened we were promised an ailevia- | the suffarer? It seems ea If the Tail-|own. Buccess to you, old chap o o Bt Bt B B B , 2ot i
i ¢ e vac ) 214 e ' = ' tlon of traffic-crush; but subway and|roads can do as they see fit. furnish F. A, DARRWOOD, |4, 0 A i gl il l';' ‘ . .
: Prmnment Stock E.x\hanu ‘\nkm‘mﬂn to the Flatbush befle who twice "L are both opswded. When wa get|the people with crowded cars and con- Clockwork for Rallroad Tralus? %o 1‘n:\:h: mue et » s.«\n : Thumbnall Sl\CtCheS'
SallCd her )'il('.ht to \'lCt’)I’_V last summer, our model tunnels and our excellent|ductors that hardly give & N:,‘”n tube To the Edit ? The Dvening World . | &t every polat l’ ty n:.<ll -‘wu:&‘,‘\ 0 13| UBJECT-John 1. Roekaleller, ir
ThlS iS tht‘ age Of spedaltic\ and the advmhqe tO a mam new subways I think the jam and the| to get on ere they ring the bell for the | To = or 0. he B t'--!l T . Iting are full of corruption and di Pavorite Eport—Jusgling a halo,
™ Al ageable \ n Will some student of physics answer 1 b v
i : : ' r . delays will be just as great. It would|motorman to start. . olow!r “ g clency, State and national pol'ties wil Favorite Tusk--Sprouting wings
maiden of possessing one i obvious, Whatever its n«'lthC—gOIf. fencing‘ not pay financlers to run tunnels and | If jue authorities will look into this ::\.. ::: r:;‘:]:’-.‘:ﬁn‘;‘ .l:rf"; nf}i:,ry:. ? l.i not be much better. All volers should Favorite Book—"The Porfeat Ons
charity work, private theatricals—it greatly enhances her prospects, [t |*UY that were only comfortadly) mefter, 1 Would be & €030 RO poiigny T have an tavention waicn U7 Emest I essiing thelr woies A Favorite Author—Locke, on Sav.ngs
enables her to reach hearts indifferent to the charms of mere be [ filled. And they are not in the traction | Publi will turn & wheel Imesularly, some- | °t® I8 Bot a plece of personal property ‘ Favorite Aist—Papa
N % ; ¢ : (4 AUty | business for their health—nor for ours, That Denver Job, s lien T ey, PP ltke a horse or a cow. It I8, In fact, a Favorite Fruit—The Buptist rais'n’,
d ; This wae . v | times glow, sometimes fast and some- )
and steeled against promiscuous assault, This was the case of Lily Bart C.L.D. |1 we Biltor of The Evening Word ltimes stopping for & second oFf two, | usc for jit pubiy ise. One b not Favorite Plant—The upralssd pilm
X . . N . - = ey ¢ n the Biitor of he Evenin ol 1§+ topping i { second O 0 (y ot Wimaal? N P . X - . ) d } I
i“'. the Hpuse of Mirth, A half hour spent in acquiring information aboyt| Censure, bat mo Panishment. P, Mo, writes that he has an offer Of| It can be done by clockwork, but this | woirare for et :u;:, L’:: for the < Favorite Velicle—The Gospai
first editions and tall Copies almost resulted in her capture of the voung|T» the Elitor of The Evening World a good fob In Denver, but that his wife |1 fear, would not be powerful enough ... m"i““‘v . 'J'e "‘. ’.1 : “‘.‘."" = Favorite Musical InstrumentTinkling evymbals
millionaire collector of Americana, TS Having read your editorial on Rub- |does not want to go there. He had het- | unless it Is possible to make & elovk  granorass o < :.;D‘, t“" the r;“ b“ : (ONONOURUS Favorte Character 'n History—C al Ofl Joahnny
- way accidents, and having been a®ter get both hands on that Denver po- ywerful enough to run a rallroad i \ﬂ. Col N N
1 = ‘ v e il
%  WONDERFVLLY SPIRITED AND INTERESTING. A LIVING ROMANCE OF WILD NATIVES AND WIDE DISTANC
o J NCE .S
A % -
F @)
v == A Tale of the Arizona Desert <»
: ‘ ' <S¢ B 0ger rococ
) U ©)
(Copyright, 1908, hLi‘.m.' Prown & Co.) -.1'-u" the ground-slimet over to keep | T “You moth-alen bookworms,” says: Aoy to my pinal was that the
EYNOPSIS OF PRECBDING oHAPTBRs | O the sun and dust, and passed a I, “your storles {8 prehdstorie, and | buckboard had my kids
hoid bauision Wue HON Grus bl | 180N Beross, ! your lles {s relics. Now you want to| . 'Yvu may go ¥ " mays |, “but
JE.AIA&TT:P{“‘%’:“?&I‘;;&: l:?n'.‘{;ﬁ.“'ﬁ U'\h:j""h'mt Just poured his whip into
S Meacp' I of LRSS | e teum as Buck came 9 sbrest. |
mont's eon, Curlf. L haikeyel Davies (who All #et?” he asked,
tells the stiry) ls Balshannon's ex-foreinan “All got geh." 1

George Hyan has a lifelong foud agalnat

awhannoi, By dint of yearg of poiih “'Can we get behind t) ) A} ~
o makes Balshanaon o érunkard and lur.s . N & ehind Mﬁm hitly betw |
n} hﬁnm u.:u‘.;.:n.d lwlk all his fortune | WE'Te meen Ly the posse? i
alehannon's wife dies yan gets him (nto i F } ) .
“ i“,h-m, and, &% tne head U?,h wing ot | Buck looked back ts the boys wi
wughs, DIGS 0 ussassinate him With | were sweating the herd a 9 "Yas '’
yan ' the latter's son, Michael, & New |, o ., aatern. "Yes /
qu nulélcmln Curly and Chalkeye, he shouted, I rackon. You dome rigit /
m's ald, resaive o resous  Lal 5| mm € 5 t Cur '
rom  the ' e, Rysd ineults Balshanon | VTH 8eh, to get Curly out 'a that / Y
lna thma;hn glass of whiskey into hl ; 4 | 1ess, N\
un. t ensues, Balshannon and Ryan 0L mes 1) 4
aps Kilied: aa‘are seversl ghers. ‘Ciiieve | “YOUl b pleased t) know, Buck, uii
] out the lights y my Curly { pa 2 ] b a1 )
He then aseists Ourly aod Jlm to escape that Curly s engaged to be muir'led L
;rhm Bheriff's posse pureues and captures  to this du Cliesnay o’
e two. ] \ 0 \ e a1 \
They fight their way fres and ride for the | LUCK's face went wiilte, Lut he just
Mexioan rder, the pomss at thelr heela, | gpuried along suying nothing A fold I, v d o\l
To check thelr pursuers Jim msets the grass |, gt 3 L R Y
sfire. They crass the line into Mexioo . 8 ground shut out the ranck .
There they are arrestad hy the frontier beldnd, a hill barred o t D /
guarda and put In the calahoose o % ( LTy
Meanwhila an tnquest |s held, and Michs to the left, and, if the posse could see
Nyan suborns witnesses to swear thot ) the dust of ¢ 0 box 2 ¥ ) a3
and Curly mundered the elder Ryan (“ha : IRy UM Loy mi
eye and some of hin cowtove plan to revue  Well mistake tuat for one af the whirls

the two fueitives from 1he Mexloan ralatione rin s

hetors thev aan ha axiraAlted W I curve around the desert
MoCalmont gives Chalkeye $50,000 to holl ) wherever the sun burns strong
fn trust for Curly, telling him to take Curl " Bue \
and Jim away from Arizona | YUCK, says MoCulmont, ‘veach
Curly confesses that she 18 a girl, wWho Peck to the (vl n(
has been brought up like & boy — She and R . 0. and ace i that
Jim escape from the calahoves, Jim carrying  POSME Duts out on our trall from the
the wamAs peir! " At dusk 1 quit thls Grave City
They sigmal to MoOwmont's gang 6 wioh . -
help . ind strike duo eas Vo'Te
Mealmont rescues them Jim fa I feet ' 11 g Iy o i 7
love with Curly. Warning wmen that & " A et
Bueriffs posse & about (o aitack i In the miwning
| Lup all thewtock we n und thar
y v and put out for home, Yo nders
CHAPTER XXI. "0 und
' 3 '
The .‘I.'arslml s Posse, | 1 undepsts saye Buk, and
'CALMONT bhacked his team to ®VUNg off f t shyline
M the buckbhoard, lifted the wae- - L NS 2
on tongue to the ring of the He LIEANIDg ot of evil passlong b
voka bar, and jumpal to hiteh on t tween the cowboys and Gmve ULy
traces, just a8 Buck reined all stand. €HHZens opened my ey the faet it
ing to report tls ity was getting a whole lot o
“Thore's a strong posse' s T 1 e since the mines bega Lo peler
“ooming out from Mule Tas out
mayhe sixty riders, and ' O the nther hand there was Jlinic
Iy burning the trafl straight this gure llive mining town In the Mul
ranch,' Puss, where the people were youthfu
MeCamont had got through w the hapj ind sympathetie, Hes'dqs that
hamessing wiille Lung s orders; United States Marshal Hawl lives
now he went ! nooth and aqudet, | there, who's always been a white man
pulling en K ps  (leather logear- | and a good friend to me 1 found his
mor) and bu kling nls spurs whike his | house away up the gulch, above Risley
ool eye sy ¢ yard | City, and he belng to  home, just
“Buck b 1 “Jet the water| whirled right | telling him how elck
drain owmt ¥ & Paat]eny heart was, and how my fur was
VR wooldn't dok 1 w1 on an]all bristles
emptly ranch He snapped out news of the la Mo-
MeCalmont brought Cwily fn his rita rald that very morning, and 1

srms, Pedded her down A e kig_gwn up I was shocked all to pleces
\ ) J 0 Plece

o WL s bl ! &tk
e R TR ot ot e

L \/1.
\ \
vON AN
-~ ¢ '

|
|
|

W

t se fraglle g

went on der
tl It was time t
1 t: dinner. After that Mrs, Haw)
plenty ahusive, to r
n il e per vhen Y |
HOone Hiawking, th tiul to

keep t of 1 nef, made n

dows for the night in ) il

made no howl berause here ot I
| ¢lnam o the boundary, I would get t!
| first news of Jim ard Curly

| me stck to think how helpiess T m
“-1 find them. In the morning a squad
ron of cavalry arrlved

coffes in town, and tr 1 off t
harmless way to patroj the 1 dary

for fear of somebody stealing Mexico

Just then came the Marslyl swilg

It made

"

S s
\

He let drive with both his guns, but | shot firstl

!;,, fi Hisley town on a bleyele as we rode down street

“Say, Mhalkeye," he yelled, "1 want “l know he makes a first-rate
you to saddle my mare, and get mount- | siranger,' says I

d yourself! Pronto!" “His dog-gone son is here in Bisley
Wien I came out with the horses I|drunk, and lets out that old Cocky 18
found him fondling his sholgun, so 1|getUng rent for La Soledad.”

“Who I8 the locoed tenant—some poar
tourist?"

iekled on my guns, ang inquired fov
the name of my enemy.

“you know Cooky Brown?' ke aaked,! “Iis (hat dog-gone MoCelmont and

i L

his robhers!"

“For

| eourse

gang
crowd

everything!

friend,

“w iy

' .‘
toorisls, ‘cause 11“;- Off to mny livme before you leuds me

encourage them pore y 5
.5 b more astray, corrupting my pure

we needs them, Toorlsts graze oul norals'

plothiful on the trall, they're nolsy to ‘1' K-gone Hawkins froze me with his
wurn their prey, and they fiit ke bats f”' 'Mm}" |-‘;‘[ I "U\l'i.' he says, "were
s soon as a robber shoots 8end all | chenk It would get I:L:R,"“T dog-goned
the tooriste you can to tell good al ‘\, muh was coniicg down from the
vice to Marshal Hawkins quick. As to :""I’_}:' rl.lx‘j"“"_”'";““"“ on - a roan with a

wore § 3 1
the real folks who kin rlle and shoot, giaps with n!::»w-.-.-‘..:( fl{v“;.),:.”;;' ,"i"”’
14 L wace

begulle 'em to feed, lead '‘em up against of guns to hls belt.  He rode with a
the fire-water, scatter 'em, dalay! This | 8" '}f'i'.:ﬂ“‘f"n 1}1:4 brow showiders,
Marshal needs our help, you blighted he pullaj up 1‘:(.,,‘:““‘&”“f;":)“_“'l“;“;::
sufferers, Do you want the Marshal '“"!'\_U\ for wer
to get Jim and pore Curly MeCal- | gpenip v he  shoyted, yo'
mont, you ldlota?” | oI fllowed Hawkine as he rode up to
B0 we scattered to help the Marshal, 0 ?'f”"l.,”;“ Ly VI o

¥ AL . ) i ed State awkins,
sending him earnest talk rs while his What's your dog-goned business thal
fighting men went off and lost them- neels drawn guns?’

whar's

sclves, “I'm Ruck Tl rnesy, segundo to tnd®

Robbers' Roost gang of outlaws, and

Did T act mean? T wonder some- 'V @uns are to slioot it 1 eee you flirt
times whetier 1 dune right, for Jim, WAt &Moo hbore

“Your business?"

"State's eviderce—take it or leave 1"

“And who's your dog-goned evidence
agninset ™

for Curly.
Dog-gone Hawking was as mal as a
wet hen, t VA e th om-

' L 100 Loarse for further com- 5,000 0 capt, MoCaimont, Curly, hig
ments when, after a couple of hours.' yis gon, and six others. robbers, and
he rode off alone to hunt robbers; 80 that polecat Jim du Chesnay, of Holy
| we nad to follow to save the old man Crowss”
| "Wall, throw down your dog-goned
| trom being shot. I came up abreast as guns. throw up your dog-goned hands,

soon as 1 could, and in & volco all and g1y ‘Sir' when you dare to nddress

hushed Into whispers he fust fnyvoked an honest man. Now, you get off'n

M i s 1O "l that horsn!"
black saints and little red angels mi "Pox-goned Hawkine® says the

comfort me on a Krid, iber, 'l aln't no prisoner, I ain't yo'
“And yet, Mr, Hawking, you lald the| 1 reckon it was 4 o'clock when our|meat, T don't proposs to Mll. lmﬂln :)’
Blame on me for ralding La Mofita! | circus, all hot and dusty after a ten | flua-tran calaboose, and quit  this
It makes me w"("' . ) I\{ ll‘ r:lu .At‘xl\mﬂ'-«l1 down upon La |hawss whel I'm dald Take my talk
e = , i ] “A 1 for State's evidence, or mj\u'.
ralding La Morita? Why, of| g ledad. The place looked so blamed | “Chalkeye,” says the Md‘
MeCalmont's robbers—the eame | o ceful thut the Marshal stared pop-|“is he mvermﬂf"' P,
/hio shot up the ‘SBepulehre’ e | "“Say the word an w him.
"‘n 1h‘r'uv “n\l') ’lf,hm tll:'(‘]rl ‘!ll‘q i . “All right. Now, Hennewy, at the
e P 3 XPIY e TNl be dog-goned! says he, | fust breek vou dle.  You may talk."
Wall, I'm sure sorry, old ! | iMeCaimont's outfit,” says Buck, ‘e
o land let ue riders traffie arcund Inno- enking for Holy Crawss. To-mormomw
that 1 laid the blame on you''| hrenking y C
cent, trampling out all the ground slgns. | mawnine they round wp oattle, and

“Mr.

Huawkins,"

says I, "hadn't you

better tell the pony-soldiers that they're

barking up the wrong tree?"’
“1 will, and get their help In surpris-

ing 1t

goleand

nt
A good

doggone

McCalmont
fdea."

at

That was his Kea, not mine, and 1

digown It

Buppos

e that Jim and Curly

were hid up there at La Soledad?

“We can get them or'nary hold-ups,”
gays I Indignant, “without being clut-
tered with a heap of military Infants,
Whyg your half-fledged, moulting cav-
alry would just get right in our way
by jmbling all over thoirselves,"

In the town we
surging around for encouraging liquors
before they hit the trall, e

found

La |

thes citlzens

I then they drive right home %o Robhere'

g to ruide Mr. dog-
ﬂ“r. or wet pligsed na full ot

| When he saw Cocky's memorandum
on the door of the shack he couldn't|
bear it any longer,

e o 1 npr L holes as a dog-gyined sieve,

Chalkeye.” ways he. “T'll be dog f'"‘];l"ul'i(- vout'" says Buck. and snat at
goned if that aln/t—'Gawn with the |jyim  “Guide you? 1 wouldn't Qrw seen

ckboar p rub' that ain't| dajd with vo' tin-horn ero of mens«
buckbourd for grub 1f tha v Cpedridden toorlsts, Nm all o
enough to scorch a yaller dawg! deck Of COWATAR''—

“And yet," says I, “you blamed us for [ “Ha det Ardve with both his guns, hut

onst,'
“Yolu're
Ammed Rob

t A anlv Juet In time One
hanging back!"' T shot f‘m't an ‘
W prazed my ear, the other kil'ed
"Wall,"” he groaned, ‘‘the drinks is on M:},‘.': hut my shet o4 7 g

q Med his alm, His eves rhllad up
%u:."m face went dead, he sat there
a oorpse In tha saddle for mayhe a
minute. vt 1 vellod. and the horwe
ahled and the bodv Tarehed forward,
evaghiine to the eround. slashing o
eloud of dust which was
sunset,

me this time. Let's go home'

But | knew Jim's handwriting I knew
that he and Curly were with the tmck-
board, 1 knew that the bralns of Me-
Calmont himself were behind a play
Uke this,

1 looked 9 the m&w‘?’&-fir .. (@0 Be_Continu ' g
£l 1
) oy __]“ &l | A £t . I a > \

red with the

|




